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ROOSEVELT A eHATtAeTE-- R SKETCH SU FITZ-MA- e

likeness between the characters
THE Lincoln and Roosevelt Is not

not(on the casual g7ance'at least
to be, called striking. The one Is our his-

toric fdeal of a majestic mental magni-

tude and mental repose; the other, qur
living embodiment of an earnest and
strenuous but Irritating mental activity.
Tet In the elementary qualities of char-

acter. In the Impelling motive of their
Uvea, and in the moral aspects of their
Intimate personal natures there appears
to be a similarity as close as the resent
blance In their political fortunes.

The difference appears to be a differ-
ence of methods rather than of purposes.
Tet where public consent Is necessary to
make the , purpose effective, method Is
hardly tp be reckoned as secondary to
purpose. In business matters and politics
Is only public buslness-- a bad method may
bring the soundest principles to naught,
while a felicitous method may render even
defective principles very useful.

President Roosevelt Is giving himself
all that Is in him, heart and soul and
body without reserve, to his country.
Just as our esteemed cousin 'William of
Germany Is. -

And that is noble in both of them all
agree that it is noble, and no one is
kicking at the beautiful devotion, but
there Is always danger In such cases of
giving more than the country can stom
ach with comfort.

In the matter of bedrock, wisdom It
would, of course, affront American Ideal
ity to compare any one but Washington"
with Lincoln. Tet for a statesman un-

der the "numerous disadvantages of being
alive, President Roosevelt has gained
pretty fair reputation for wisdom, too.

There is a difference, of course, bui still
it is wisdom of a sort and really, ia
general, of the same homely, sane sort as
Lincoln's, easily comprehended by "the
plain common people," and resembling It
more than a little.

But President Roosevelt resembles In
character, capacity and ambition, no oth
er living mortal so closely as he resem
bles that able, obtrusively
patriotic and irritating young man who
happens a present to be the hereditary
President of the German Empire, as
Roosevelt himself chances to be the elec-
tive Emperor, imperator, leader of the
Tankee Republic.

Comparison, however, Is. not limited to
resemblances, but extends to contrasts,'
and the imagination sometimes receives a
more suggestive and luminous definition
of character by showing- - what a man is
not like, than by presenting a resem-
blance. As, for instance. If it were asked
why Is Theodore Roo&evelt unlike a clam?
The obvious answer, because a clam has
no backbone, emphasizes and fixes atten-
tion on one of the strongest mental
characteristics of our esteemed Presi-
dent.

For an ambitious man, exposed to the
vicissitudes of American politics, and in-

clined from his youth to abandon himself
to the enervating vice of literature, It
cannot be denied that President Roose-
velt has exhibited an amazing opulence
of backbone with all the honorable

that the word Implies.
Yet it Is not, thank God, simply" the

vertebral development called stub-
bornness, "but the initiating and energiz-
ing element properly called courage.

It Is a vitalizing backbone sometimes
fairly electrifying. ,

It Is an admirable quality of character,
and the country admires it. "What a thrill
of admiration it sent through the gener-
ous and sympathizing marrow of the
country when, last Summer, In one of his
Pacific Coast, speeches anent the question
of his renomlnatlon and of his refusal to
truckle to the big politicians to secure it, j

he soldi "I would rather be
for three years, than nt for
seven years." v

That is the quality of backbone this
Tankee Nation likes in a President. It
stirs us to" the marrow, and we like to be
stirred. It arouses expectation, and ire
like to be aroused and to expect. "We
like, in a President, the courage that
never seeks a row nor ever dodges one.

No matter how badly things go with us
Yankees, we can never get over the habit
of believing that Providence always car-
ries a high card up her sleeve (tlic man
for the occasion) to play for the United
States when the game begins to run
against us, and just now.when "the moral
character of the political play seemed to
be taking on a low, underhand, truckling
tone, we are thinking that Roosevelt Is
the high card.

The country likes him there can't be a
sane doubt about that.

It also believes In him, thoroughly that
is beyond question.

No President of the United States not
even Lincoln hag ever, during his Incum-
bency, been so thoroughly liked and so
completely trusted as Roosevelt, at pres-
ent, by the common run of plain, intelli-gent Americans.

But the politicians? The big "states-
men?" well, that is another story.

He has "got the stuff In him," that"the plain, common peQple" like.
But the momentous truth Is 'that it's forhis lively and suggestive sympathy withthe good In ourselves that we like him,

and for his aggressive courage in defense
of our plain principles of right In pol-
itics that we-Jxu- him, not for any deep
and abiding confidence in his superior
wlsdom--ot yet.

Down at the bottom we do not yet real-
ly completely believe In his superior wis-
dom. It has not yet been proved. It isstill on trial. The evidence, so far, is allof the right kind, but the evidence Is notyet all In, and, Jf the ghastly truth mustbe confessed in this hour of his flushing
popularity, the country is expecting him
presently to blunder to blunder badly
to "blunder away his chances of a renom-
lnatlon and a

Hpw much the politlclamrand the "big
statesmen" may have to do with thatsense of unpleasant expectancy In thepublic mind to what extent the wish intheir hearts may cast the shadow of fear,
of admiring doubt, of doubtinkr confidence,
into the public heart is a question that no
one can answer positively. It probably
has a considerable influence.

The politicians, of course, do not dis-
like the manly virtues any more thanother people. They do not hate Roose-vel- t,

and desire to down him because he
Is patriotic, but only because he is notpatriotic In their way. Yet they are not
blind to the fact that the country likes
Roosevelt's way and trusts it because itis straight-ou-t and hearty and frank, anddoestft like their way .beVause It is In-
volved and savors of government by con-
spiracy. They owe their prominence,
their pull, their graft (which ever) to
their involved and sinister methods, andnaturally they believe in thorn. But theyare unable to quite understand thatRoosevelt likewise owes his distinguished

and public Influence to
methods w hlch are Immeasurably simpler,
and which the common people can and dounderstand and approve.

There may be there often Is a shrewdcunning and deep insight. In frankness
and simple, straight methods, whichminds essentially cunning in the evil sense
cannot comprehend. Lincoln possessed
such a candid cunning as lhat, and Roose-
velt seems to possess 1. But every man
who truckles Is not a heart a roxruo. "Ho
may be, he often Is, nothing worse than I

a cowara. JLt tney could believe in suc-
cess by Rooseyclt's metnods, tens of thou-
sands of politicians woulr much prefer to
follow them. But they haven't courage,
they haven't faith, they haven't insight)
they haven't originality.

They are poor, truckling imitators. j,

The only way to make Roosevelt's, j
method popular with the common run I

of Imbeciles who graft
lhmseives nt0 politics is to make that"?"
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method luminously successful in the per-
son of Roosevelt.

And therein lies the country's chance. If
it as It unquestionably is sin-
cere In the desire to escape from govern- -
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meni Dy conspiracy. ousriess" raises, a natural doubt that hlaBut the bottom truth In the matter u mind Is open to such higher light,
that, while Roosevelt has proved himself He was Indeed the encyclopaedic mind,possessed of an oceanic opulence of but we Yankees have an Instinctive be-
ing, but commonplace, cleverness that lief that the man who would know

admiration and sympathy, he thing must not .try to know everythingr
has not proved and. in truth, has had no and that the man who would accomplish
chance to prove that, like Lincoln, he any great good must itnt try to be a" John-possess- es

to guide his country's loot- - on all occasions.

THE MAB ELEPHANT OF
VE a care, sir. 'E.s tho nas-

tiest devil I ever see, that'3
wot 'e Is, sir, and 'ed. tear

your 'and to pieces in a minute, sir!"
Th second mate of the rusty, smelly,

dripping, high-bow- iron kettle of a
tramp, the Bucrania, fresh from India,
proved his faith by his works. Ho gave
the nasty devil a, wide berth.

The nasty devil replied to his reproaches
by trying frantically to break the Iron
bars. Falling that, he lay on his side and
ripped at the wooden back of hls cage.

Arid all the time he screamed and roared
.like a congress of rioters.

"Pooty lino tiger, dat!" said the Swiss'animal man. He had just clambered
aboard to look over the cargo of beasts
consigned to his "old man."

'Pooty fine tiger, yes! Nice boy, nice
boy. How do you like dat, hey?"
And with the. words' he stooped and thrust
his arm-In- to the dark cage.

The llttlo second mate jumped forward
with a yell of warning.

put he stopned short In amazement so
profound thajhe stuttered over his sweat-
ing.

Tho Swiss animal man. was rubbing tho
tiger's furry white belly, and the tiger
was lying on his back with his legs up In
tho air, claws sheathed, tall waving and
deep purre of delight rumbling from bis
vast Interior. s

"1 say, you know. But look 'ere, I say,
you know, remonstrated the mate, ad-
dressing himself and the universe gen-
erally. "I say, you know. That there
hanimal 'as been and bit four sailors, you
know. 'E 'as, and no mistake, you know.
There ain't one of us been able to go
nearer than a. fathom length of Ms cage,
you know. Then 'ere a bloomln'
stranger,, you know, and rubs 'lm as if e
w:as the ship's cat. X can't make It out;
you know."

And shaking his head he departed down
tho passageway, leaving a plaintive ""I
say, you know," echoing behind him.

"Hey!" said the'SwIss animal man, turn-
ing around. '.'I guess he's afraid of dose
animals, hey? Dafs-n- wonder den dat
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steps In the day oT National peril the
calm wisdom of deep-roote- d mental re-
pose which derhes its light from higher
sources than mere sympathetic and bust-
ling activity, and his insistent "strenu- -

Jt

dey die on de way. When de ship she hits
tho fogs on de Banks idem sallorsare too
much afraid to take dem animals down In
de hold, and so .dey freezo and de old "man
gets stuck. Hey?"

Now this tiger was a Jupgle-caug-

beast, and he had been shipped straight
from the trap to tha coast, and straight
from the coast to America. And from tho
dayton which the woven basket-cag- e of
bamboo surrounded him until the day of
the ship's arrival at her Nkw Tork pier no
human being had approached him without
paying for it.

The Swiss Explains.
Consequently, tfhen the animals were off

the ship, tho Swiss animal man was led
to a conjrf In esailors" tavern near the
pier and d.

"Well," he said, "I don't know: what you
want to know. Animals Is like anything
else. Tou got to know 'em, and when you
know 'em dey don't bodder you no more."

"Yes, but how did you know that you
could pet that strange tiger that you
had never seen before, and that had never
been touched before?'

"How I know dat, you ain't goln to bite
me oghlt me, hey? I know dat, don't I?
And 'I ain't never seen you before nelder.
hey? I been In de animal business 22
years, and I ain't never seen a beast yet
dat a man couldn't handle if he knowed
how except once. And dat beat me."

And the Swiss animal man launched Into
the story of tho mad elephant of New
Jersey.

in the beginning the mad elephant
wasn't mad at all. He was Jiving quietly
on theanlmal farm in New Jersey where
the Swiss animal man's "old man" keeps
his peculiar merchandise till it ,1s called
for. He was a big elephant and worth
much money, so the orders were that
extra good care must be taken of him.

Every dny he was led out and fastened
by a great chain to a tree on tho farm.
Tho chain was long enough to give him
considerable scope. .,

Now, one evening there was a great
"shindig" In the village near the wild ani-
mal farm, and the employes ofsihe "beast
storage place "were In a hurry to get their
work done and attend. ,

An unhappy result of this was that tne
biff elephant was forgotten". "Jim" thought I
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Pt Editorial XoteThls letter was written'by Mr. Roosevelt to Colonel1 Charles Pago Bryan,
jiow United States Minister' Portugal, then a resident of Colorado wno had sent
his friend, Mr. Roosevelt, a copy of Fits-Mac- 's book. "Political Portalts." at that .
just published. ,

Fltz-Ma- c. says of it: "My friend Bryan the letter over me, and. I put
In my scrapbook. sajln? myself: The man may be President -- some day. I met him
12ears later, and he referred tfmatters In the .book, which I could not myself remember,

I fancy really impressed him." '

i1

astonishing to reflect how many I

tnlngs Lincoln did not know, and how
many things he didn't try to do and yet
nis wisaom had that quality of luminous
comprehensiveness which makes it a bea-
con and a guide In wide realms of thought
never traversed by bis own mind.

It was elemental, and, therefore, frometernity unto eternity.
That Is the character of wisdom always,

and therein it differs from knowledge.
Why, even Solomon, who is reckoned!

tne wisest of mankind, didn't know as
many things as President Roosevelt
didn't even know a ggod many things
that President Roosevelt's little son can
tell you all about didn't know that the
earth Is spherical looked at the moon all
his life, from the flat rooriop of his pal-
ace Jn Jerusalem, and never knew, never
even suspected that It has no atmosphere.

But that sort of thing is knowledge-wisd- om
Is a horse of another color.

No President has ever before acquired
so extended an Influence over the contem-
porary life of his country, In matters not
strictly political, as" Roosevelt And It is
a thoroughly wholesome Influence, too.
that, goes Into the homes xand Into the
hearts of the people and makes directly
and powerfully for better manhood" and
womanhood, for higher personal and so-

cial morals and for cleaner politics.
But

Let us tell tho truth.
It Is wholesome, it Is useful, It Is en-

nobling, but
It is irritating.
The whole haggard, deplorable truth

the case Is that it is damnably irritating.
.President Roasevelt (God bless him for
it) has led the young manhood of this
Nation to higher ideals of public 'moral- -

NEW JERSEg,
that "Bill" had led him back to his warm
quarters, and "Bill thought that some
one else had attended .io it.

That night two circumstances were in
conjunction.

The "shindjg" was flooded with red
liquor, and the New Jersey sky opened
and let down a tremendous snow.storm.

The snow fell so fast that thero were
two feet of it on the level before dawn.
There was .something else, too, before
dawn. .

Strangers who did not know that a wild
animal farm was part of the scenery
would have been excusable had they sup-
posed It to-- be a locomotive on tho point
of exploding. The conscience-stricke- n ani-
mal men at the "shindig" sobered and
made a rush for the farm. They knew
that the sounds did not betoken the end
of the world, but might betoken the end
of a good 43000 elephant.

The elephant, was rajdnsr In blind wrath.
He trampled the snow into a circular
paui cleaner than a snow plow could
have cut it. Now and then he threw as
much as he could get Into his trunk high
up Into the air. He trumpeted and
squealed Incessantly. Every time he fin-
ished a crazy rush around tho circle he
turned at the tree and drove his headagainst ltvwlth all his tons behind itNow he was down on his knees, bury-
ing his tusks around Its roots, and striv-
ing to haul it out of the ground. Again
he rose on his hind legs and laid his wholeweight against the chain.

If the animal men had expected to lead
him to his quarters, one look at the mad
beast was enough to change their minds.
His eyes were fiery red, suffused with
blood. He charged headlong at the men
when they came In view. They saw that
be dug a great trench around thetree. Every man made a, rush for weap-
ons and chains.

It was almost noon when the men, one
and" all. acknowledge themsflvpq hten"The mad elephant was still tearing around
ana arouna nis endless circle, now trod-
den Into a i rut many feet deep. The tree
was giving way slowly, for It was deep-
ly rooted, but surely. Not a man had
managed to pass a chain around him.

A telephone message brought the owner
irom, jew ioric in the early afternoon.

After lookin one moment at
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Ity, to simpler, honester, more robust and
wholesofne ideals of nersnnnl Hfp. Wo nil
feel It and acknowledge it. We all thank
God for It, but ,

WelL rebukes our Yn.nlcpA ilf.enm
placehcy, and because It rebukes. It irrK
tates.
It puts a wholesome but unaccustomed

strain upon us from which we would es-
cape If we could And a decent excuse. Our
Irritated spirits would dodge from under
It and cry out against It, if having re
gard for our children we dared.

But we dare not yet our children's good
constrains us to endure the Irritation our
Nation's future good, for we-- are patriotic,
too, and we are not such fools but we
recognlzo the high spirit of patriotism In
PresidentJRoosevelt's motive, and arepen-etrate- d

by its genuine earnestness.
But the man Is (for a President) an ex-

asperating pedagogue that we must seek
(we big statesmen with whom, the higher
wisdom abides) a way for tho country to
escape from him. We must make that
hateful and Irritating word "strenuous."
(strained), which he borrowed from that
'gifted bore. Mrs. Humphrey Ward, who
harped to a In "Robert
Elsmere," and which, with all its deriva-
tives, the cheaper Writers of the country
(mostly gushing "lady" writers of both
sexeaQiave worn to a mutilated and nau-
seating frazzle we must make that Irri-
tating word cost JIr. Roosevelt the

If wo can.
Pedagogism Is a new thing In American

Presldents not new, however. In Ger
where they have a Roosevelt for

Emperor, a most "strenuous" and Irritat
ing (and noble-minde- d) person.

President McKinley possessed a great,
calm, mesmeric genius for putting !he

mountain he telephoned to New Tork to
one of the famous elephant experts of the
country, xne eiepnant expert demanded
a full list of symptoms, and then an-
swered hurriedly that he was too busy.

Tho "old man" hustled to New Tork In
person. There, near the Madison-Squar- e

Garden, is a barroom patronized by a
queer lot of customers. They are lion
tramers, elephant men, and all sorts of
experts In the wild animal line.

It required some hours and more drinks
to Induce any of them to wander out to
wildest New Jersey to subdue a mad
elephant, but at last three of them went.

- Attacking the Monster.
They got there none too soon. All hands

at the farm- - wefeipreparlng to hunt cover.
The tree was almost out of the ground.

Without wasting time In parley, the
three elephant men armed themselves.
One took an elephant goad, almighty piece
of timber with a point and hook. Another
selected a huge sapling. The third grab-
bed a two-.tin- pitchfork.

Tho roots of the tjree were showing
aDove ground op one side. Bang! went
tho sapling straight down "on the big.
ouiging loreneaa. x. sirucK wita a
crack that sounded as If a thousand
skulls had been splintered. The elephant
shook his head and charged.

! "went the goad deep into his flank,
driven with a force that made the wieider
of the weapon grunt. The elephant turned
quick as a flash and rushed the length of
his chain. v

But he recoiled with a scream. The
pitchfork man had begun. Jab! Jab! jab
straight lnto the sensitive trunk went
the two tines, each, time with a lunge.
Once they went clear through the thick
trunk. Twice they burled themselves
half way.

Squealing, shrieking, screaming, trump-
eting,

no
the elephant stood still for a

ment but only for a moment. Then he"
colled his trunk between his tusks to
protect It and made another dash. He
nearly got tho man with the goad. Only
a blinding blow from the sapling saved
his foe.

Dusk came and black night came, and
still, the men fought the unconquered
beast. They knew that now It meant
ay probable loss of human life and a
certain destruction of valuable property
If they gave the brute a chanca to, tear at
tne weaK&nea tree for even a" moment. a

So, steadily, continually, they
mered, stabbed and clubbed the monster. I
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anxieties of the country to sleep. He was
a most comfortable President and, there-
fore. In my humble judgment, though a
true patriot, a dangerous President.

Schoolmaster Roosevelt, on the other
hand, has a stupendous genius fo'r keeping
the country awako and hustling Itself,
just as Schoolmaster William of Germany
has.

They are two, earnest and useful, and
noble-minde- d men; both intensely patriot-
ic: both Intensely and frankly

both of the pedagogic cast of mind,
and, therefore, both equally and both no-
bly Irritating.

Both aro spurred by the same generous
ambition to leave a few footprints of their
own on the sands of time, and both ap-
pear to be humping themselves 'strenu-
ously" to make all the tracks they can
before tho tide of time overwhelms them
and bears them away Into the ocean of
eternity.

Whatever comes or goes. Mr. Roosevelt
Is suro to take rank among the great
Presidents of the United States, but
whether among the greatest remains to bo
seen.

His influence Is peculiar, but it Is un-
questionably very extended, and Is per-
haps going to prove very profound. That
it Is altogether wholesome and makes for
manliness and courage and truth and fru-
gality and industry In the citizen "as well
as for a high sense of moal responsibility

Jn the Nation Is unquestioned.
As far as concerns his personal ambition

the danger Is that tho country may weary,
not of his principles, for the heart of the
country is sound and his principles- are its
principles, but of his "strenuous," irritati-
ng, kettle per-
sonality. And"that would be. In my judg

Other employes took a hand, and for three
hours a steady rain of blows fell on the
elephant the poor. mad. brave old beast.
who sobbed at last, but still would not
yield.

Chained at Last.
At last, long after midnight, a new and

mighty man took a turn at the sapling,
and with a terrific blow he brought the
beast to hjs knees. In another moment he
was up again as plucky as ever. But In
that moment a chain had been passed
around hi3 hind leg and its other end
fastened to a stake driven deep In the
earth beyond his reach.

Try as they would, the beast was not
to bo caught napping again, and no more
chains could be passed. So until dawn,
the watcher circled around and around,
leaping In and delivering blow or cut
wheneer the elephant began to tear anew
at tho tree.

Soon after dawn help came just In the
nick of time. It came In tho shape-- of
two huge, trained elephants, sent in a
special car from a circus train that was
showing some miles away.

The "old'man" hadcommunicated with
the proprietors and they had made him
an offer f $300 for the elephant "as he
stood.'' ItSwas. a sporting chance. The
circus men were dead game sports.

The "old man" had no sooner accepted
than the car was-o- n Its way.

Majestically, ponderously, the two big
elephants swung up the road for two
miles to the animal farm, and majestic-
ally jthey marched up to their squealing
brother. His frenzy was Increased by
their appearance, but they didn't pay the
slightest attention to his rages. Slowlj
they backed up, to him, ono on each side.
He thrust at them viciously with his
tusks, but they squeezed him tighter and
tighter between them till he could move

more.
Quickly tho circus men slipped chains

around the mad elephant and shackled his
legs together with short chains. Then
they cast off the bonds that held him to
tree and stake; and at the word the
circus elephants marched off,; dragging
their captive with them.

He objected with every kind of sound
that good elephant lungs can produce,
but the two. big beasts dragged him on.

They Smash a House.
Everything went well for a quarter of
mile. Then suddenly the crazv ele--

rs almost off their tt NtrugX

ment, a result to be deplored, for there is
moral need of a schoolteacher President In

d States just now to null us out
of lax habits and keep us humping along
the road of moral progress.

I think It would probably help Cousin
William of Germany (and perhaps Presi-
dent Roosevelt) to reflect deeply that threa
utterances out of every four which even
the wisest man makes are either fodllsh or
trite or needless, "and-th- at three things out
of every four which even the statesman
of soundest judgment puts his hands to
had better be left undone, .or left to work
themselves out, unforced, by the natural
process of general evolution.

If I could command the imperial ear of
Germany, I would say: "Cousin Wllhelm,
keep your coat on and' don't get In a
sweat to leave your footprints on tho
sands of time. You are "all right. Cousin
Wilhelm; you've got the stuff in you.
You are a useful man and a capaole, con-
scientious, public servant. You are tha
bully boy with the glass eye, and we Yan-
kees all admire you. We think you are a
noble-mind- and clever man wonderfully
clever. But, Cousin Wllhelm. there Is
Just a suggestion pardon, the candid ob-

servation, pray ju-u-- st a slight sugges-
tion of about you, and you
know of course you know yourself. Cou-
sin Wilhelm the meaning of that classla
and, luminous adage, 'Too much is plen-
ty'; therefore let me caution you. pray,
to remember that humanity Is easily
bored with loquacious morality, and re-
sents being hurried along the straights&i
narrow path at too fast a jog. Our saint-
ed Lincoln would have told you this, Cous-
in. Wilhelm: he was a good man and a
wise one,, but he never got In a sweat
about his footprints. He just 'done hi3
level best for his country and left re-
sults to God and history."

Tet It Is to be remarked that Roose-
velt is not a carping calamity-howle- r.

The reformatory spirit in him is cheerful,
hopeful, stimulating thoroughly sane and
practical no gloom at all in It. but smiling
and robust and (of course) "strenuous."

We could live without him undoubtedly
wjsdom will not probably die with him,

and, truly, ho doesn't appear to have per-
suaded himself that It will but I question
If we could live quite so well without hlra
as with him. I question it seriously. Hla
influence io altogether good, and It Is to
be remarked finally that his strenuoslty
does not strain tho 'temper of "the plain
common people" only the politicians. Ta
the plain, common people It Is as fresh and
pleasant and stimulating as a sprig oi
sweetbrlar.

But the big politicians are aching to
clinch with him, and will throw him If
they dare.

They are stronger thaiT-n- e and they
know it, but

They know also that they are not so
strong as he and the "plain, common peo-
ple" together, and they are. afraid to
throw' him In the nominating convention
lest the people resent It at the po!l3.

It isn't absolutely certain to my mlnfl
that Rr,os.evelt can be elected, but It Is as
certain as death that no other Republican
can be elected, for 1904 Is calamity year
for the United States one of our period-
ical crazy years and the Democratic par-
ty is our regular calamity party, the ed

heir of all our National imbecili-
ties.

Roosevelt is a noble man. God bles3 him
(so we all pray), and if he doesn't become,
like Cousin William of Germany, a peda-
gogic bore with his strenuoslty, he will
take rank not far b,elow Lincoln not. per-
haps, for his calm wisdom and certainly
not fop his g. Christ-lik- e pa-
tience, but for his true and genuine sym-
pathy with the honest intelligence and de-

cent self-respe-ct of "the plain, common
people."

The danger of defeating his generous
and frank ambition, either In the nominat-
ing convention or at the polls. Is not that
he Is the only man in the country at once
clean, courageous, high-mind- and patr-
ioticfor we must have millions of that
sort or the country would quickly go to
the dogs but that the youth of tho coun-
try whoso attention and admiration have
been fixed upon him to an intense degree
as a model for their own Hvs would re-
ceive, through his defeat, the erroneous
Impression that those elements of chanc-t- er

which thev have admired In him anil
essayed to Imitate, are not the elements of
character which qualify an Amentean citi-
zen for success in public life and that, in
my judgment, would be one of the most de-
plorable misfortunes that could befall tho
Nation. It would deeply affect the char-
acter of the Nation for the bad.

I am not so wanting in political experi-
ence as to think of Mr. Roosevelt as a
great statesman. I think of him only as a
great citizen, and.it Is great citizens that
this country of ours most
needs at present, not great statesmen.
Them we have under every bush or at
least I will not needlessly bruise the am-
bitious vanity of my countrymen by hint-
ing a doubt of It.

Our Presidency is a great place. It Is
tho most exalted position on earth, and.
among exalted positions, the most Inde-
pendent of traditions that embarrass and
thwart the personal usefulness of the

In such an exalted position tho
great citizen becomes the National model
of citizenship Just as the great states-
man becomes the model of statesmanship.

And let us not foolishly forget that tho
elemental character of our Nation abides
not in hicrh statesmanship, but In high,
clean. Intelligent and patriotic citizenship,
of which President Roosevelt Is a vexa-tlous- ly

"strenuous" but noble National
model.

the three colossal creatures half stumble'd,
half fell against a frame house Just off
the road.

Then there was no more house.
Timbers, furniture and elephants wero

mixed on the ground. Tho two circus ele-
phants soon struggled to their feet again,
but the mad elephant absolutely refused
to stir. He was unhurt, but he would no
rise.

Renewed beatings and proddings were
vain. After an hour of labor the circus
men gave tho word to their charges, and.
off they went, dragging the captive along
the road.

First he was dragged along his side;
then on his back. Now he was rolled
over, then he went souse into a mudhole.
Over and through everything ho went, a
mighty, living, swearing, protesting
hurdle, giving that New Jersey road such
a scraping as it neer had before or
since.

5te was a long pull and a hard one. But
the circus animals were big and im-
passive. They listened not to the furIou3
noises of the fallen, nor did they conde-
scend even to peer behind them. Calmly,
irresistibly, they dragged him with a
cloud of New Jersey boll and dirty snow
hovering over the cavalcade as If an army
of 10,000 men was marching on.

With a final rush they dragged him liko
a bag of meal up the inclined plana to
tho car and then!

They stepped all over him. They fell
on him with their mighty knees. They
prodded him with their tusks. They
KicKea mm and butted him.

In less than 15 minutes tho mad ele-
phant, whom a wyole night of stabbing
and clubbing had not subdued enough to
make It aotlceabVi even with a mlcroscopo
uttered a long-draw- plaintive squeal,
like a thousand-to- n pig whose tall is
stepped on by a freight car.

In a trice the circus nren were in tho
car and cast the chains off so that tha
beaten beast could rise. They had recog-
nized the elephantine signal of surrender.

"Now, I tell ou." said the Swiss animal
man. "dat was de time I was beat. But
I bet you we did good tings for dat ele-
phant and de circus he got a good bar-
gain out of de 'old man.' Dat licking dat
we and de oder elephants give him, by
Christopher, it made him de best elephant
in de country. He's in dat circus now,
and he's so good dat dey let de children
ride on him all de time. His keeper tells
me dat he ain't never showed bad temper
since dat day. What you tink of dat,
hey?." -


